THE   CULT   OF   THE   DOUBLE   BED
eighteenth-century aristocracy had been inclined to see something a little vulgar in too strenuous a domesticity But the middle class flaunted its domesticity in the light of day, and imposed its standards on the country as soon as it got into the saddle
The cult of the home was all-pervading It was the theme of unlimited sentimentality No song more exactly hit off the taste of the time than " Horn, sweef home" Eliza Cook defied the whole wodd to blame her for loving an old arm-chair Tennyson moved countless readers to tears with the story of a marital tiff healed over a child's grave Mrs Hemans gave a highly coloured account of the homes of England, from the "stately homes", with their proper accompaniment of ancestral trees, deer, swans, and streams, to the cottage homes where
" Fearless         the lowly sleep As the bird beneath their eaves "
It is a time when Family Prayers, Family Bibles, Family Shakespeares, Household Words, Home Chat, Home Notes, Family This, and Home That, are constantly en evidence And humour, instead of running to the mock heroic, as in the previous century of classical tradition, now goes to the kitchen and the nursery for its sustenance Even Ruskin, who was inclined to look on all humour with grave suspicion, quite purred over his Rose's nickname for btm of Saint Crumpet, and Herbert Spencer's awful and solitary attempt at a joke was on the subject of chops Thackeray was no doubt considered irresistibly funny when he described a lady's court dress as being trimmed with bouquets of Brussels sprouts, and that of her mother as having a muffin for a stomacher Indeed, it was a safe lead for a would-be funny man to introduce some such word as muffin, crumpet, onion, caudle, pap, warming-pan or rolling-pin, into His discourse, for success to be assured Parody was